244   THE FATE OF FINNIGAN WEAVER
"Finnigan fell, all riddled with balls, And the rest of us ran at the double.
Well, there is the count of the man who tried
In public a yarn of mine to deride, And of how he got into trouble.
"And now, Mr. Binks, may I ask what it was
That happened at Jalpaigori ?" And the Colonel arose with his glass in his hand, And he smiled like a seraph, so sweet and blaacl.
"Will you kindly begin your story."
And he glared from his height of six foot two Upon Binks with his five foot four.
But a tremor pervaded that D.S.P.
And, " I fear I've forgotten, dear Colonel," said he, As he swiftly escaped by the door.